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Knoxville
Wants You
This Fall

Where I-75 and I-40 cross is
only a couple of miles from the
Knoxville Hyatt Regency hotel
where veterans and friends of the
306th Bombardment Group will con-
vene 14-16 September.

Registration materials will be
found on page 8 of this issue of Ech-
oes, and the committee hopes you
will help swell the crowd for what
promises to be an interesting three
days, or perhaps more, looking out
over the city of Knoxville.

The hotel is a visual treat, in a
contemporary style, with a fine ar-
ray of guest rooms and plenty of
elevator service to get you down to
the main lobby level where the food
and friends will be found. Registra-
tion will be here, as well as many
other activities.

[tis only a few short steps from
the lobby to where the buses will pick
us up to participate in a Museum of
Appalachia tour, a Riverboat Dinner
cruise on the Tennessee River, a visit
to Dollywood theme park, a
Gatlinburg tour or a Saturday after-
noon tour of the nearby McGhee
Tyson Air Base.

The Museum of Appalachia
tour is an unusual opportunity to re-
visit the Tennessee hills of another
era, eal a good dinner, and hear au-
thentic country music indigenous to
that area. That evening there will also
be the River cruise, which will fea-
ture dinner and music as well.

Friday will be a busy day, with
the mid-morning to mid-afternoon
tours of the Dollywood Theme Park,
where you may be able to take in a
great show, and also the chance to

Funds Short
On Directory

In preparing the year-end
financial report for the Associa-
tion, Treasurer Robert N.
Houser noted that requested
contributions for the production
of the 1994 Directory, had been
less than was experienced in the
last several directories.

The request was made that
each recipient make a contribu-
tion of $5, and we urged you to
consider sending such a check
to the treasurer during the next
three months.

If you make the check also
a part of your annual contribu-
tion to the Association, just
make the amount a bit larger
and you can “kill two birds with
one stone™.

Remember, we have NO
dues, but are dependent for op-
erating funds on the gifts made
to the 306th during the course
of each year.

go a slightly different direction for
Gatlinburg, whose scenic vistas are
frequently compared to Switzerland.
There is also a great opportunity here
to visit mountain craft shops.
The Annual Meeting

Saturday morning is always a
busy time, as the ladies will be a con-
tinental breakfast and fashion show
in the hotel at 9:30. The annual busi-
ness meeting of the 306th will be
called to order at 10 a.m. by C. Dale
Briscoe, president of the Association.

The afternoon event is a tour of
the McGhee Tyson Air Base, which
features KC-135E refueling aircraft.
Shopping in downtown Knoxville is
only a short distance from the hotel.
Wrapping up the day and the reunion

(Turn to page 2)

LAST CALL! for England/ireland

When you read this there may
still be time for you, your spouse or
friend, or family members or friends
to join the LAST 306th foray to En-
gland. Visit Thurleigh for one last
time, see London, spend a week in
Ireland. The company will be con-

genial, the hotels will be fine, and if
experience is any measure, the food
will be very good. We leave 15 May
and return 31 May. It will be a
flowerful Spring in England and Ire-
land. Don’t miss it! Call Tripmasters,
Inc., 1/800/ 878-7800 now.
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March 22, 1944

A Long, Slow, Low Return from Berlin

By William D. Reeder

There are “good days and bad
days" in flying. Some days you don’t
miss a trick, other days you “can’t
hit the ground with your hat,”” March
22, 1944 started out to be a good day.
Later on we began to wonder.

Although the target was Berlin,
weather in the “form up area” over
England was decent. We were to go
into Germany over the North Sea
making landfall somewhere east of
Bremen through a gap in the flak de-
fenses. From there on into Berlin
there was to be a zero zero ground
fog that would prevent the Luftwaffe
from flying in defense. We were to
bomb the railroad marshalling yards
in the center of Berlin on PFF. A well-

defined river marked the target area.

I was leading second element, lead
squadron, lead group of the lead wing of the
First Division. We would be first over the tar-
get before the Jerries got our range. So we
thought . ..

All went beautifully from the
takeoff of the first plane. In a cloud-
less sky we approached Berlin and
drove in on our bomb run. A low lay-
ing fog bank blanketed the city. Then
it began! The first four bursts of flak
to be seen were very accurate track-
ing fire. Burst one to the right of the
lead plane’s wing. Burst two just un-
der his plane and ahead of my nose
and a stream of blue smoke emitted
from one of his engines. Burst three
just ahead of my right wing and my
number four engine quit while the
number three shuddered and
“roughed up™ with gauges going
wild. Number four burst to my left
tront and oil pressure on number two
engine dropped to zero.
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two before we Crew of 42-37836-P fighters. Slim,
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patch wondering, “Where do we go
from here?”

First we size up the situation.
Number four, oil pressure OK, no
power; “That's funny . . . Number
three shaking out of its mounts. Set
it at its highest attainable power with
minimum shaking and lock the
throttles.” Number two feathered.
Number one, “Run it at the highest
power and watch the cylinder head
temp. Don’t let the temp get in the
red.” What do we get? 105 MPH in-
dicated and a S-L-O-W descent of
100-150 feet per minute.

Crew Reports In O.K.

Crew check on intercom found
a quiet reply from each station, “OK,
OK, OK” and so on. All was well.
Now what? “Stay in sight of the
bomber stream and slide back under
them for protection as long as we can
keep up.” There was the whole
bomber stream of some seven or
eight hundred bombers, according to
the battle plan.

Well, that gambit didn't last
long. We couldn’t maintain flying
speed AND altitude given the perfor-
mance of the remaining engine
power. So we slid back under the
stream gradually slipping lower and
lower. Then we began to see the
weather front ahead of us with tow-
ering clouds and occasional views of
the ground.

As we went lower the airspeed
picked up a bit. Slowly we found we
were able to stay above stall speed
while maintaining our altitude.
Maybe we can get this bird back to
England . . .

Hidden At 9,000 Feet

Figuring that the Luftwaffe
would be getting up and we being
fresh bait, we went down to about
nine thousand feet to hide in the cloud
banks as we gingerly made our way
toward home base. Somehow we
“stooged™ across Hanover with hun-
dreds of flak guns. Even the light
40mm flak began to wink like spar-
klers around us, interspersed with the
threatening black bursts of 88mm and
155mm. Noting that the larger bursts
seemed to be coming four, indicat-
ing tracking fire, we turned this way
and that each time going into the de-
caying blasts. We reasoned that if
they were tracking they wouldn’t
shoot in the same place twice. It
worked? At least they didn’t hit us.

Finally we came through the
weather front west of Hanover and it
was decision time again. [ said, “Fel-
lows, I'm going down as low as [ dare
to get under the radar and perhaps

your chances walking out or going
to PW camp maybe you better jump
now for we’ll be too low when I hit
the deck. Best | can offer is a cold
swim in the channel or with luck hit
the ground in England. From now on
we won't be able to parachute.”
“Sheep” Bastain in the tail said,” If it's
good enough for you, it’s good enough for me,
I' m in." And so it went around the crew,
“We're together, for better or worse.”

Down we went, as low as we
dared. We began to see little Dutch
villages. Villagers could be seen wav-
ing to us as we passed. How low did
we go? I was too busy keeping “Lady
Winifred"” under control to really pay
attention. As long as we were above
the next obstruction ahead it was
good enough for me.

Along the way in Holland we
encountered a flak tower and noted
crew running up the stairs toward the
guns. Sgt. Harbud laid down a hail
of fire on the tower with the top tur-
ret. Since every fifth bullet was a red
tracer, the message was received on
the ground. Soon the gun crew in the
lower was seen to be retreating to
lower levels.

Passing Ijmuiden, 88’s were
“laid down” for horizontal fire over
the water. A few bursts scattered here
and there but there was not enough
time for them to get our range and

we went safely out to sea.

We gained a little altitude over the wa-
ter as we limped along at about 105 indicated,
maintained contact with air sea rescue and
prayed for land to appear. We headed for
Southwold then redirected to a P1 field at
Leiston. There we weni straight in firing red
Nares.

We didn’t realize until we tried
to use the brakes after touchdown that
we had neither main nor emergency
air brakes. Reasoning that the grass
beside the runway would be muddy
and would stop us, 1 kicked hard right
rudder before losing rudder control
and angled off the runway across the
grass. Mud flew everywhere, the
nose tipped down a bit, the tail settled
back to the ground. We all got out,
kissed the ground and fervently mur-
mured, “Thank you, Lord.” Then we
waited for someone to come pick us
up.

Charlie Fontaine, ever the
clown, said, “What a way to go! All
that way from Berlin only to be im-
paled on an outhouse!” One of the
ubiquitous outhouses on English air-
fields sat just beside our plane.
Charlie had perused it with fear from
his vantage point in the big Plexiglas
nose as we made our way across the
grass, uncontrolled, slipping and slid-
ing through the mud as we completed
our landing roll.

Later we counted up the battle
damage to our trusty B-17 with call
sign “Springbok Peter” or as we had
named her, “Lady Winifred.” Num-
ber four engine cables were badly
mangled along the front of the wing
strut between numbers three and four
engines. Carburetor control had been
put in “Idle Cutoff, shutting off fuel
flow to the engine. Number three

engine intake manifold was peppered
with flak holes and one cylinder head

was ruptured with flak damage dis-
abling one of the nine cylinders.
Number two engine oil tank was
punctured thus accounting for the
loss of oil and oil pressure on that
engine. Lucky we had the emergency
oil reserve sufficient to feather that
engine. Number one had lost its com-
pression below acceptable limits
such that it had to be changed.

Continued—Another story of a
tough trip home from Germany will
appear in the July issue, authored by
Kenneth Yass and members of his
crew that day.

Knoxville (from page 1)
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BG Walter J. Bacon

100s in 1965 out of
Lakenheath, England. He
spent a year in Vietnam,
ending as chief of the spe-
cial actions branch,
operations division,

Seventh Air Force.

will be the Reunion Banquet, at 7, preceded by a cock-
tail hour. B/Gen Walter J. Bacon, who is a 1980 USAF
retiree as deputy commander of the Caribbean Con-
tingency Joint Task Force and now a Knoxville
resident, will be the speaker.

A West Pointer, he flew F-84Gs in Korea and F-

Knexville Reunion Committee - Lefi 1o right: Robert
White, Ray Helbert, George Dykeman, Wallace Boring,
Lyle Smith, Joseph Mynatt and Kenneth Sutton.




Where Did You Work?

Help needed to Complete
Maps of Our Thurleigh Base

In trying to get a new map of the
airfield at Thurleigh on paper, we have
been stumped because we can find no
guide to what buildings were used for
while Americans occupied the place.
Any designations existing show at
RAF uses, and their nomenclature cer-
tainly does not match ours.

We need everyone’s help!

Where did you work? What was
the building called?

Where was the Prop Shop, the
Parachute Rigging building, the vari-
ous squadron operations, Public
Information, Briefing Room, etc, etc.
etc.

Now, if you went there every day
for an extended period of time, you
may have some idea as to locating it
on accompanying map. The large map
includes the four hangars, Group head-
quarters, the Hospital, etc. This area is
designated as the “Technical Site” on
the small map, which shows where the
various housing sites were.

We haven’t yet gotten any agree-
ment on where the four combat
squadrons were housed, to say noth-
ing of other places.

This is a situation in which we
need everyone's help. If you can cor-
rectly identify the location of one place,
please let us know. That will put us
ahead of where we are now.

We can also use help on identify-
ing the accompanying pictures, as well.

Send any information you have
to Russ Strong, Secretary, 5323 Cheval
Place, Charlotte, NC 28205.

Now for a clue. On the small
print, Site 3/Communal, was the loca-
tion of the Enlisted Men's Mess. Site 2
Communal was the Officers’ B Mess.

And, Building 30 on the larger
map was Group Headquarters,

Now, get yourself oriented and
come up with some good information.
If we get any number of good listings,
we'll run what we have in the July is-
sue of Echoes.
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